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	1. Chapter 1

Siren's Call

**Author's Note: **This story was inspired by jdorsey20619's profile picture. I asked her permission if I could site her as the inspiration for this fan fiction and she said yes. All reviews are greatly appreciated. We'll say all the Rookie Nine are 21-22 age range. This is set after the war. Sasuke is back in Leaf after his Journey of Redemption. Kakashi is still Hokage but training Naruto to take over for him.

**Warning**: Sasuke is a frisky drunk. Sasuke may be OOC to start off. Don't worry, we'll get him back on track probably in chapter 2. We need a tipsy Sasuke for maximum lols. But I blame the plot bunny and the fact that Sasuke is clearly intoxicated for said oocness. Drink responsibly everyone! (If you are old enough to drink and choose to do so). This starts off pretty crackficish. So hopefully everyone thinks it's funny and not stupid.

**Disclaimer: **I own nothing and make no profit off of any of my stories.

Chapter One

Another year had come and gone. Sasuke had been back Leaf for awhile now. Madara had been defeated thanks to the efforts of the entire ninja world. Peace now ruled over all Five Nations.

It was summer. The flowers were in full bloom, the birds were chirping, and it seemed like the horrors of the past had largely been forgotten or at least put away. They could be examined another day.

The truth behind the Uchiha Massacre was now known and Itachi now had his name etched into the Memorial Stone. Sasuke hoped this brought some measure of peace to his beloved elder brother. The world had been so cruel to him. He hoped that Itachi was happy wherever he was now.

His family could rest in peace. His career as a ninja was back on track. He had been fully pardoned and largely forgiven for all his sins. So why did Sasuke feel so damn aimless?

"Hey, bastard we are all going to celebrate the Anniversary of the War ending. You going to come? We got tickets for everyone to that big luxury resort in the Land of Tea. They have hot springs and EVERYTHING," the blonde chirped happily.

"I'll go only because you wont shut up unless I do," Sasuke responds with a smirk.

Well he was currently on vacation for two weeks anyway. He had just gotten back from a rather difficult S class mission. Kakashi felt he earned it. It wasn't like Sasuke had anything else to do. Why not enjoy some world class hot springs?

"That's the spirit, bastard! I'm sure everyone will be really psyched to see and maybe we can remove that giant stick shoved up your ass," the blonde teases.

"Or I could put my size 13 foot up your ass. Whichever comes first," Sasuke responds dryly.

"Size thirteen? Damn bastard. I guess we found Bigfoot," the blue eyed man exclaims.

"You are such a loser," Sasuke says and shakes his head.

It was just how things were between them. There wasn't any malice in their bickering anymore. It was almost back to the way it had been before Sasuke left the village. If he tried really hard, he could almost pretend that he had never left. Things had settled down that smoothly.

A few days later, all of the Rookie Nine were at the Resort. The place looked like something right out of a history book. Quite honestly, with it's white marble walls and golden silk carpets everywhere it looked like it was made for royalty. Soon enough, the Rookies found the famous hot springs which were surprisingly indoors. (Probably to make sure the guests could use them no matter what the weather.)

Not so surprisingly, there was a Hell of a lot of alcohol involved. Sasuke normally wasn't much of a drinker. But the wine did give him an excuse not to talk as much. Plus it was actually tasted wonderful. So yeah, Sasuke probably had more to drink than he should have. If he had been more aware of the effect alcohol had on his family, he wouldn't have indulged so much.

"H-ello, Naruto," Sasuke hears a feminine voice stammer out.

He turned his attention to that voice. There was something about it. It was beautiful but so innocent. So shy. It also sounded familiar. He should know this person, Sasuke thought to himself.

Well Naruto had said it was the Rookie Nine that was coming. So it only made sense that the owner of the voice would sound familiar. Still he couldn't deny that he was curious to find out who owned that angelic voice.

"Oh hey, Hinata," Naruto says with a smile.

Ah ha! That was it. That was her name. Hinata. The Hyuga girl. Sasuke remembered her now. She was that girl who had been completely smitten with the loser when they were kids. She was so painfully shy that the poor thing never got anywhere.

She would blush and faint if the idiot actually did pay any attention to her. It was weird that Naruto craved acknowledgement and validation. But the one girl who clearly was willing to provide both of those things to him in spades, he barely noticed.

"Definitely not a girl anymore," he mutters to himself.

Gone was the cute, stuttering girl that Sasuke vaguely remembered from his childhood. In her place stood a beautiful siren. Her long silky dark blue tresses cascaded down her slender back like a waterfall. They looked almost black now that they were soaked with water. Her eyes were an alluring mixture of silver and lavender that shimmered when the light reflected off of them. Her skin looked creamy smooth and was scandalously displayed for everyone to see.

"Didn't expect her to be the type to wear a bikini," he mutters to himself as he takes another drink of his wine.

He knew it was hypocritical for him to apply the word scandalously to the woman before him. She wasn't wearing anything that the other girls weren't wearing. But she had a lot more to show off.

She wore feminine lavender bikini that somehow managed to hold up her ample breasts. Her stomach was toned but softer than most of the other women there. He could see every alluring curve on her body. The matching bikini bottom covered enough of her charming ass to preserve her modesty. But it caressed her in such a way, that Sasuke's imagination had plenty to work with. Finally, there were those lovely long legs of hers. Once again, everyone say it with Sasuke, "_Naruto is an idiot."_

Sasuke didn't know if it was the alcohol, that damn bikini, or both that made him do it. He supposed in the end it didn't really mater. Because his feet started walking over to her before his mind had even realized what he was doing.

"Look who decided to actually socialize. Hey, bastard," Naruto greets cheerfully.

"Naruto, you are an idiot. Hinata, I'm going to do you a really big favor," Sasuke says.

"HEY, who are you calling an idiot," the blonde huffs.

"A f-avor," Hinata asks and tilts her head curiously.

"That's right. It's completely not your fault that he is the most oblivious, brain dead ninja alive. But you don't have to spend all your time chasing after him. There are plenty of men who would be happy to have your attention. I'll prove it," Sasuke says, wraps his arms around his waist, pulls her close, and leans down to capture her lips in a heated kiss.

Hinata wasn't sure what she was expecting. But Sasuke Uchiha kissing her hadn't been it. She was so stunned that she let out a small gasp.

Sasuke never one to miss an opportunity takes full advantage of the fact her mouth was open. She tasted so fresh and pure. It was like spring rain, vanilla, and honey.

Her lips were soft against his. The way her soft body fit so perfectly against his harder one was just so distinctly feminine. Even her hand on his chest, felt good.

It felt like she had thought about stopping him but was enjoying his touch too much to actually do so. Her scent was that of jasmine and lavender. Her silky bangs brushed against his face occasionally, teasing him. All of that combined with the steam and warm water from the artificial miniature waterfall combined to put him into a dream like state. All he cared about was getting more. More what, he wasn't sure exactly.

"Is Sasuke kissing Hinata," Sakura eyes with wide eyes.

"That's not kissing, that's sex with your mouth," Ino stares in astonishment.

Sasuke pulls Hinata closer into him. He loved the way her scantily clad breasts felt against him, the feeling of her ass in his hands, and well everything. She was just so soft and her kiss so inviting. He felt like a Conqueror.

He'd never felt this way in his life. He was so focused on gliding his tongue along Hinata's seductively and exploring every corner of her mouth, that he forgot they weren't alone. This wasn't actually a dream. And most importantly, the other Rookies could see him enjoying his "conquest."

"Damn, he's really going for it," Kiba says, blinking.

Hinata moans into the kiss. It was so surreal. This all felt like a dream. But even if it was a dream, it didn't make any sense.

She barely knew Sasuke and she loved Naruto. Naruto was kind, loyal, brave, and determined. She'd always loved him. So why was her body responding this way to Sasuke's kisses? (Whether he was real or not?)

"Should we stop him," Tenten wonders out loud.

Sasuke was far from a gentle or romantic kisser. His kisses were all passion and a raw sensuality that felt like it would burn you. But it was a good fire. He definitely wasn't shy about grabbing he either. She could feel his powerful hands caress her ass.

"What a drag. It doesn't look like Hinata minds. So let them be," Shikamaru says, yawning.

Hinata blushes deeply, when she realizes that she was moaning into the kiss so wantonly. She lightly pushes Sasuke on his muscular chest. It was a small sign of protest. The Hyuga woman wasn't entirely certain this wasn't a dream. But even if it was a dream, she wasn't an exhibitionist.

Sasuke felt it though. He reluctantly stops kissing her and releases her from his hold. It did give him a sense of pride to see her lips swollen from his kisses, her breathless, and how flushed she looked.

"So like I said, there are plenty of men who aren't completely oblivious and brain dead. Do yourself a favor and stop chasing after him," he says.

Hinata was speechless. Sasuke Uchiha had just kissed her with everyone watching. Well he hadn't JUST kissed her, he'd actually made out with her.

The craziest part? She LIKED it. Hinata really liked it. Her heart was still racing and lips still had a pleasant tingling sensation from his heated kisses. So that was why he had all those fan girls. Where had he learned how to kiss like THAT? As far as she knew, he'd never had a girlfriend.

"…," Hinata didn't know what to say to that.

"That's all I really wanted to say. So I'm going to go now. Enjoy the rest of the party," Sasuke says, feeling awkward.

"You to-o," Hinata stammers.

"I think I'm going to turn in early and try to sleep the wine off," he tells her and leaves.

Shit! What had he just done? He had practically ravished Hinata with everyone standing right there! Sasuke barely knew the girl. Just because she looked good in a bikini and the loser was oblivious, did not give him the right to jump her like that.

Alright, that was a lie. She didn't look good in a bikini. She looked like a fucking siren. Stunning, absolutely stunning.

Sasuke was not a man who was easily impressed by a pretty face or a full figure. But damn. Naruto was an idiot. How the Hell could any straight man not notice when a woman who looked like that was into him and take full advantage of said situation?

Was Naruto gay? He had to be gay. Just Hinata's breasts alone were enough to activate his Sharingan. That's not to mention her other ASSets or those legs.

"Seriously, what the fuck is wrong with that loser," Sasuke mutters to himself as he heads to his hotel room.

"Did that really just happen," Sakura asks Ino.

"You mean did Sasuke and Hinata just makeout? Yeah, that really just happened," the blonde confirms.

"What a drag. He was drinking a lot tonight. He's probably just a frisky drunk," Shikamaru offers.

"Hinata, are you okay," Kiba demands to know.

"I'm f-ine, Kiba. Thank you for asking," Hinata says.

"That bastard! He just grabbed you and felt you up like some pervert," the canine lover growls.

"Oh stop your growling. We both know you aren't actually suicidal enough to make an issue out of it," Shino says.

"SHE'S OUT TEAMMATE! WE HAVE TO PROTECT HER FROM PERVERTS," the other man says.

"She doesn't look like she needs protection. From where I was standing, it looked entirely consensual," the insect lover states.

"THAT'S NOT THE POINT," Kiba howls.

"Kiba, calm down. Maybe you should ask Hinata if she's upset about what happened before flying off the handle," Tenten yells at him.

"Right. Hinata," Kiba asks.

"I was just surprised at all. He didn't hurt me. S-asuke had a lot to drink. He might not even remember that in the morning. I don't want people to get into a fight over m-e," Hinata stammers, still in shock.

"Alright. I'll let it go this once. But if he tries to make you into his drunk booty call again, I'm going to tear into him," Kiba warns.

"Well it wasn't really a booty call. It was just kissing," Choji says and munches on some chips.

"You know exactly what I meant," Kiba scoffs.

"Right, well I'm going to get to the bottom of this," Naruto says and heads off after Sasuke.

"This won't end well," Sakura groans.

"I bet you that Sasuke tries to Chidori Naruto in the nuts," Ino offers.

"Do I look like a sucker? That's exactly what Sasuke is going to do," the pinkette sighs.

"Eh, billboard brow, I was just trying to make a little easy money. Can't blame a girl for trying," she says.

Sasuke locks his door after he gets inside his room. Of course a locked door wasn't going to stop a determined ninja. It ESPECIALLY wasn't going to stop a certain hyperactive knucklehead.

"Bastard, open this door right now. We need to talk," Naruto yells.

"Naruto, shut your loud mouth. Some people are trying to sleep at this hour," Sasuke states.

"Well then you better open the door or else I'm going to wake them up," the blonde threatens.

"I really hate you sometimes," Sasuke says with a sigh and opens the door for his best friend.

"So why'd you jump Hinata like that? That's not like you. Hell you've been avoiding fan girls for years and then just out of the blood you decide to Kiss Assault someone," Naruto says.

"Kiss Assault, really? Loser where do you come up with this garbage," Sasuke asks and raises an eyebrow.

"You attacked her with kisses. She was completely helpless! It was assault with your mouth," Naruto argues.

"She seemed to be enjoying the _assault," _Sasuke says bitingly.

"That's not the point, bastard! Hinata's really nice. You shouldn't string her along like that. Unless you really actually do like her and the alcohol made you act on your hidden feelings," the blue eyed man states as if he was seriously considering this possibility.

"Hidden feelings? Loser, I've barely said hi to her before today," Sasuke scoffs at whatever romantic fantasy Naruto was undoubtedly coming up in his demented mind.

"You don't just kiss someone like THAT, if you don't have feelings for them," Naruto insists.

"Loser, have you never heard of porn or one night stands? It happens ALL the damn time," the dark haired man growls at him.

"So you are saying that you view Hinata as an adult film star or only want a one nighter. Bastard, I'm so disappointed in you. I didn't think you were some heartless pervert like that," Naruto yells at him.

"NO! That's not what I'm saying. I'm saying it's possible to kiss someone without having romantic feelings for them. I only did it because she's been in love with you for years. But you are so goddamn oblivious, you've never noticed. The poor girl is wasting her life away, waiting for you to notice her. But you never would have. So I stepped in," Sasuke says.

"…So in your own bastardly way, you were trying to help her? It was a pity kiss," Naruto asks.

"Yes, I was trying to help her. No it wasn't a pity kiss. You're an idiot. If you acted like a fucking man once in awhile, you wouldn't be missing out on a damn good kisser," Sasuke growls at him.

"Acted like a fucking man, what's that supposed to mean," Naruto growls.

"You have a BEAUTIFUL woman who is in love with you. You LIKE her. She wants you. But you don't do anything about it. A MAN would have hit that like half a fucking decade ago," the last Uchiha says as if it was the most obvious thing in the world.

"Whoa. You really are drunk. Did you really just say, _hit that," _the blonde asks and tries to take Sasuke's temperature with his hand.

"Phrasing aside, the point remains the same," Sasuke swat Naruto's hand away from his forehead.

"Wait did you just call Hinata beautiful," the blue eyed man asks.

"Yeah. She is. Anyone that isn't blind and saw her in that bikini could see that. Seriously, are you gay? Not that I give a fuck. But it would explain a lot. You chased after my ass for years. Sorry, loser. I prefer chicks over dicks," Sasuke states.

"Whoa! Whoa! You are really wasted. I am NOT gay. I just thought she liked me as a friend," Naruto insists.

"A friend who blushes, stutters, faints around you, and died trying to protect you? Are you really that stupid? What does she have to do give you a _Kiss Assault _you in public," Sasuke asks mockingly.

"God, you are a pervert when you are drunk. Don't talk about Hinata like that," Naruto scolds him.

"I'm not a pervert. You are a damn monk," Sasuke says and rolls his eyes.

"So your sex drive only comes out when you are intoxicated," Naruto muses.

"You are such an idiot. Well I hope she listens to me. Even if you decide to man up, I doubt you could satisfy her," the Uchiha taunts him.

"Excuse you, bastard," Naruto growls and lunges at his best friend.

"You heard me. You are clueless when it comes to pleasing women," he says.

"Oh and like you know any better? You have turned down every girl that's ever asked you out," the blonde scoffs and pins Sasuke.

"At least I'd know what to do with one, if I was interested," Sasuke growls and rolls Naruto underneath him.

It was at that point that Kakashi enters the room. Naruto had left the door open when he came inside. The silver haired Hokage sighs. They were at it again. Some things never changed.

"Alright, what is the fight about this time and why do the rest of the Rookie Nine look like they are in shock," he asks conversationally.

"The bastard assaulted Hinata," Naruto cries out.

"Sasuke did you really attack Hinata? Why would you do that? She's such a nice girl," Kakashi scolds him.

"The idiot considers making out to be a _Kiss Assault," _Sasuke defends himself.

"Ohhh. Wait did you really kiss Hinata," Kakashi asks blinking.

He didn't get it. The Hyuga girl had clearly had a crush on Naruto for years. Everyone knew about it, except for the blonde. As far as he knew, Sasuke hadn't even spared her even so much as a glance.

"Yes. I wanted to let her know that the loser is oblivious and other men would be more than happy to man up and actually pay attention to her," Sasuke glares down at Naruto.

"I see. So you decided to volunteer to do this, _Manning up," _Kakashi asks, chuckling in amusement.

"Damn fucking right I did. Have you seen her in that bikini," Sasuke replies and then immediately regretted it.

"Well that's good to know. I was beginning to worry about you really. Clan restoration is quite tricky if you are asexual," Kakashi muses.

"What'd you call me," Sasuke growls.

"Asexual. Some people just don't have a sex drive. There's nothing wrong with it. It's just how some people are wired," the Copycat ninja elaborates.

"Asexual my ass. Go ask Hinata how asexual I am NOT," the last Uchiha states twitching.

"I'd rather not embarrass the girl further. In the morning, I do hope you clarify things for her. She's likely highly confused at the moment. You do at least owe her that much, don't you think," the Kage asks.

"Yeah, I'll talk to her in the morning. I wasn't really thinking. It's just he's such a god damn moron and I hate to see someone waste their life away pining over a moron," Sasuke responds.

"I am not a moron," Naruto growls.

"Yes, yes you are. Maybe you should marry your ramen," the dark haired man taunts him.

"Oh that's it, you are so dead," the blonde howls.

"Bring it, loser," Sasuke says with a smirk.

"Oh I'll bring it! Believe it," Naruto cries and charges up his trademark attack.

Kakashi sighs. He heads off to speak with the hotel owner. No doubt they'd end up destroying the room. As he had provoked Sasuke a bit, he felt partially responsible for the damages. He hands him quite a bit of money.

"I'm afraid that Sasuke and Naruto are having a heated discussion. That money should cover the cost of repairs and there's a bit extra for all the trouble they caused," he explains.

"Thank you, Lord Hokage," he says.

"Anytime. Oh there you are Hinata," Kakashi says when he sees the blunette.

"Hinata, are you alright. I heard about the…excitement," he asks in a "fatherly fashion."

"I'm alright. I'm still surprised Sasuke would do that," Hinata mumbles and blushes.

"Oh that's only because Uchihas tended to avoid alcohol for this very reason. You see liquor has different effects on people. Some people become angry drunks, some sociable, some silly, and some are flirtatious. Uchihas tend to fall into the last camp rather heavily. I don't know why exactly. I think it has something to do with the Sharingan honestly. Sasuke probably didn't know about this because his family died when he was so young," Kakashi explains.

"So you think the only reason he kissed me is because of the wine," Hinata says.

"Oh I'm sure that's not the only reason. It likely just made him bolder. Sasuke isn't very…affectionate by nature. He also mentioned in passing something about your bikini. I told him that he should talk to you in the morning. You do deserve to know what was going on in that twisted little head of his," Kakashi continues.

"Thank you, Kakashi. I think I'd that," Hinata says.

"Anytime," Kakashi says and nods at her.

"Oh Lord Hokage, would you mind if I borrowed one of your books by Jirayia," she asks.

"Hmm I never expected you to be the type to be into erotic literature. But sure. I am always happy to recommend his works," Kakashi reaches into his pack and hands Hinata one of the more "innocent" versions of Jirayia's work. (He didn't want to overload the poor girl.)


	2. Chapter 2

Siren's Call

Author's Note: Thank you guys for all the reviews. I'm glad drunk/frisky Sasuke was well received. Lol and a lot of people are wondering what Hinata's going to do with Kakashi's book. If you have any requests for this story or other ones feel free to leave them in a review or a private message.

Chapter Notation: It's backkk. I don't think this is cannon. But I always had the idea that the Sharingan would activate whenever an Uchiha was feeling a strong emotion. I think that would include lust. Bedroom eyes, ninja style. Sasuke is somewhat back to normal here. Hinata takes the reigns. (OOC perhaps? But it's always the quiet ones. We did have a couple requests for Hinata to be more assertive in her sensuality.)

Chapter Two

The next morning, Sasuke had a killer hangover. Alright. Lesson learned. Don't drink that much alcohol ever again in one go. He rubs his temples and does what Suigetsu had dubbed the, _Hangover Jutsu._

Sasuke might not be a big drinker, but Suigetsu could drink like a fish. Thankfully, the jutsu was surprisingly effective. It no longer felt like someone was pounding on his skull with a hammer. Now it was only a dull ache. Well that was better.

"What do you know, waterboy was finally useful," Sasuke mutters to himself.

Just as Sasuke was starting to shake off the worst of said hangover, he heard a knock on his door. The last Uchiha goes and opens it cautiously. Thankfully it wasn't Naruto.

Bad news? It was Hinata. Dammit. Now he was going to have to explain himself. He really did owe her an apology.

It wasn't right to just grab her like that. They barely knew each other. Well…now she had been thoroughly introduce to his tongue at least.

"Hey, Hinata. Look about last night," he starts to say and feels so fucking awkward.

"Did you mean it," she asks.

"Mean what," Sasuke inquires very cautiously.

"That a lot of men would be happy to have my attention," the bluenette replies.

"Oh that. Yeah, of course. I really am sorry. I shouldn't have just grabbed you like that. I was a jerk. You deserve way more respect than I showed you last night," Sasuke hurriedly dispenses his apology.

Apologies were not something that came naturally to him. The words, "_I'm really am sorry," _felt so alien on his tongue. But Hinata deserved an apology. There was just no getting around that.

It was really the least he could do. He would have gone postal if some girl had just randomly started feeling him up and making out with him in public. Sasuke was a person who deeply cherished the concept of personal space. He'd always afforded others the same "courtesy," until last night.

"I didn't feel disrespected," she mumbles.

"You didn't," Sasuke asks.

"No. I was surprised. But I wasn't upset. I felt," she trails off.

She wasn't mad at him? He hadn't expected that. Sasuke was relieved. He was well aware that Hinata was now able to drain chakra as well as block it. While he was confident he would beat her in a real battle, he would have sucked it up and dealt with her fury. She had every right to hit him a few times.

The last Uchiha noted that the bikini was gone. While he mourned its loss, he was glad the temptation had been removed. That swimsuit taunted him. It practically said, _Molest me. _

Instead of the swimwear, she had dawned a white shirt and some blue shorts. He could see those lovely legs of hers. They seemed to go on for miles.

He could easily imagine them wrapped around him as he took her against the wall, the bed, or the shower. Actually, Sasuke had suddenly discovered he possessed quite the imagination when it came to Hinata's legs.

"You felt what," he asks softly and tries to banish away those VERY inappropriate thoughts. (He was trying to convince Hinata that he wasn't some pervert, not prove to her that he was!)

"Something I haven't ever felt before," she murmurs.

"Hinata, I'm not a mind reader. What did you feel," he chides her gently.

"Wanted," she answers shyly.

Sasuke blinks. He wasn't prepared for the flood of emotions to hit him just from hearing that one word. She'd never felt wanted? That was…heartbreaking and infuriating at the same time. Naruto was such a fucking moron.

"Hinata, like I said Naruto is an idiot. There are plenty of men out there that would love to be with you," Sasuke says.

"Does that include you or were you just making a point," Hinata shocks herself by asking in such an outrageously bold way. (Well outrageous by her standards anyway.)

"Honestly? At first, I was just fucking annoyed with him being oblivious. You looked so beautiful and I was intoxicated. I just felt angry that you were wasting your life waiting for him to notice you. I didn't expect to enjoy it so much. Not that I thought you'd be a bad kisser. But it was…you were…amazing," he finishes lamely.

Sasuke felt that amazing just didn't accurately describe how fucking good she had felt in his arms or how much he had enjoyed her kisses. The last Uchiha knew he was walking a fine line here. He didn't want to damage her already fragile confidence by implying that she was a bad kisser. But he also didn't want her to think he was a complete cad.

"So you do want me then," she asks, tilting her head a bit confused by his answer.

"I'm attracted to you. Very attracted to you. I don't deserve you though. Maybe my stunt last night will knock some sense into the loser. He'll man up. You two can live happily ever after and have hyperactive babies. Then you can name one of your babies after me. Please don't name a blonde baby after me though. A blonde Sasuke just is so unnatural," he muses and shudders as if disturbed by the very thought of someone blonde sharing his name.

"Sasuke," Hinata says warningly.

"Alright. Alright. You don't have to name the baby after me. It was just a suggestion," he concedes.

"That's NOT what I meant. Though I have to agree that a blonde Sasuke would be…strange," she murmurs.

"Yes, unnatural," he agrees and nods his head quite somberly.

"But that's not the point," Hinata says.

"What is the point," the dark haired man asks.

"You said you don't deserve me. But you don't get to decide that. I decide who does and doesn't deserve me. No one else gets to do that for me," she says and shocks the Hell out of the last living Uchiha by roughly shoving him onto the bed.

"Well yeah. But I think it's kind of obvious that I don't," Sasuke blinks and looks up at the Hyuga who had decided she was going to straddle his waist and pin his arms over his head.

"Sasuke, you just agreed with me that I should be the one to decide who is worthy of me and who isn't. Then you contradicted yourself by deciding you didn't deserve me. That is referred to as cognitive dissonance in psychology," she informs him.

"Yeah. You're right. You um win," he asks.

Sasuke wasn't sure whether to be terrified or aroused. His mind was terrified. All of this was extremely out of character for Hinata Hyuga. What the fuck was going on? Had the world been tilted on its axis? Had Hell finally frozen over?

Maybe it wasn't really Hinata. Could someone have used a Transformation Jutsu to fool him in order to get easy access to his room for an assassination attempt? It sounded outrageous. But it still made more sense than what was happening now.

While his mind was contemplating the possibility that this might be an assassin, his body had firmly decided that it was quite fine with Hinata straddling his waist. Actually, it liked it quite a lot thank you very much. This was about to get awkward, if he didn't get the pretty ninja off of him. The last thing he needed was for Hinata to notice his arousal.

"Mmm so I guess it is true what they say about your clan," she muses and seems…proud of herself?

"Maybe. What are you talking about," Sasuke asks.

"That the Sharingan can be triggered just as easily by lust as bloodlust," she murmurs.

Fuck! Dammit! Wait how the fuck did she even know about that particular quirk to his family's bloodline? Nevermind, it didn't matter. The point was she knew. Well it wasn't so bad. He'd already admitted that he was attracted to her. This was just…his body proving it. It was embarrassing, but certainly not something she couldn't have figured out otherwise.

_ Sasuke remembers when he first found out about the Sharingan's more…sensual applications. He was probably about five years old. Itachi had taken him to the zoo. _

_ Sasuke had been very happy that day. He loved it when his big brother took him places. It was rare that Itachi had a day off anymore. So it was a special treat to get to spend the whole day with him!_

_ "Big brother, why do the boy peacocks have bright colorful feathers, but the girl's don't? Shouldn't it be the other way around," Sasuke had innocently asked._

_ "The colorful feathers are the male's way of impressing the females and eventually starting a family with them. It's much like how some women wear makeup or our Sharingan in some cases," Itachi explains._

_ "How is it like the Sharingan," Sasuke had asked completely confused by that comment. _

_ "When an Uchiha finds someone they really like and could see themselves having children with, their Sharingan activates involuntarily outside of battle," his older brother had explained and Sasuke thought that he might have detected a faint hint of pink on his cheeks._

_ That was impossible though! His big brother never blushed. Nah Sasuke must have imagined it. _

_ "Does that only happen to the men in our family," he asks curiously._

_ "No, this applies equally to the men and women in our family. We are more…equal than the peacocks in that way," Itachi had answered him with a laugh._

"Oh that," Sasuke mentally curses himself as he stammers.

"Feels like Kakashi's book was right," she continues.

"Kakashi's book? Hinata what are you talking about," Sasuke asks and tries to imagine Hinata actually reading what Kakashi called "erotic literature."

"Well after you left, I ran into Kakashi. He was kind enough to lend me one of his books by Jirayia," she continues and rocks her hips in such a way that it causes her clothed lower half to brush against Sasuke's.

"FUCK," Sasuke hisses in pleasure.

Hinata bites back a moan. Privately, she had to agree with Sasuke's sentiment. The bluenette hadn't expected what Kiba once vulgarly referred to as dry humping to feel THAT good.

She knew she was taking a gamble here. But Sasuke had kissed her first. So he had to like her right? He wasn't the type that just went around kissing women randomly. He was about the furthest from a playboy as it was possible to be.

So she had asked Kakashi for his book. Jirayia was well known for his expertise when it came to all things carnal. Surely, there would be something useful in that book. Hinata had decided she wasn't going to be ignored anymore and that book was going to help her be completely unignorable. It didn't bother her that unignorable wasn't a real word. It was the principle of the thing dammit.

"It said that the more aloof and quiet the man is, the more sensitive to touch he is," she continues.

"Yeah," he says and quite honestly he probably would have agreed to anything at this point.

"And as for those blonde babies, you kissed me last night. Naruto didn't go to see me at all. If he wanted me, he would have fought for me," she continues.

"Well…he did come to see me and scolded me," Sasuke offers.

"He scolded you," Hinata asks incredulously.

"Yeah, not a big deal. He was just trying to protect his friend," the last Uchiha says.

"That does explain why your room looks like a tornado hit it," she murmurs.

"Oh trust me, that was mild. We can take out entire forests during our more heated arguments," Sasuke assures her.

"I'm going to go talk to Naruto. He doesn't notice me for years and then gets upset when someone shows an interest," she huffs.

"Hinata…that wasn't what I meant," Sasuke starts to say, but it was too late.

Hinata had already hoped off him and was halfway down the hall. Shit. This wasn't going to end well, he thought to himself. This was so not good.

Sasuke stumbles off the bed. He follows her awkwardly into the hallway. Hinata knocked on Naruto's room.

"Oh hey, Hinata. Are you okay after everything? Did the bastard at least apologize for jumping you like that," the blonde asks as he yawns, still waking up and he was clearly totally unprepared for what was about to happen.

"He did apologize," Hinata answers.

"Oh good," Naruto says.

"He didn't have to though," the bluenette continues.

"What do you mean," the blonde asks in confusion.

"Naruto, I AM a Jonin. If I didn't want him to kiss me, I could have made that perfectly clear. I could have locked up his chakra points or something," she huffs, as if offended by the idea that Naruto viewed her as some helpless damsel in distress.

"Well yeah. I guess so. But you are too nice to do that," the blue eyed ninja says and rubs the back of his head.

"I'll prove you wrong," Hinata says and proceeds to lock up Naruto's chakra points so fast that Sasuke almost got whiplash.

"OWE! Hinata that hurt," he whined and doubled over.

"I loved you! I spent years trying to get your attention. I thought if I was a good friend, that maybe you'd notice me. I was always there for you! I even died for you and you STILL didn't understand that I loved you romantically. I didn't just love you as a friend," she continues, ignoring the pain the blonde was obviously in.

"I'm sorry Hinata. I'm willing to die for my friends. I thought you were just doing the same thing. I didn't mean to hurt or ignore you. I just don't… you know," he trails off awkwardly.

"You don't love me as a lover should. You love me as a friend," she says.

"Yeah," Naruto answers.

"That would have been nice to know a DECADE AGO," she thunders at him. (Sasuke blinks, he didn't know Hinata could thunder.)

"Yeah. I'm sorry. I didn't mean to you know lead you on or anything," Naruto says and looks at her with those big blue puppy eyes like, _Please don't be mad at me._

"It's not your fault. I was the one who was stupid. I should have just asked you how you felt," her eyes soften and she unlocks his chakra points.

"Are you two okay now," Sasuke asks cautiously.

"Yeah, I think we're good," Naruto says.

"I got my closure," Hinata replies.

"Good. Hey, loser you want to get some training in," Sasuke asks.

"Sure! Sounds great," the blonde says and trots over to Sasuke.

"Oh and Hinata, I'd ask if you wanted to come but it looks like they want you for…something," Sasuke says awkwardly and looks at the trio girls approaching.

"Oh. Good morning Sakura, Ino, and Tenten," Hinata says, the picture of innocence. (As if she hadn't just been shoving Sasuke onto the bed and straddling him suggestively.)

"So we got tickets to the spa. You wanna come," Tenten asks.

"That sounds like fun," Hinata says and heads off with the other girls, having no idea what she had just gotten herself into.

"Should we save her," Sasuke asks Naruto.

"Nah. She got pissed when I tried to play the White Knight. Let the princess slay her own dragons, sometimes," the blonde answers and heads off with Sasuke for some training.

"Hinata, spill," Ino says once they were alone.

"Spill what," the Hyuga asks.

"Everything," Sakura demands.

"About what," the confused Heiress inquires.

"What the Hell is going on with you and Sasuke," the pinkette elaborates.

"Oh. Well…Uchiha metabolisms are slightly different than most people. You know how sometimes alcohol makes people…more flirtatious," she asks.

"Yeah," Tenten says.

"Well it's something like that," the bluenette offers.

"Oh. So you mean all this time all we had to do was get him drunk," Ino muses thoughtfully.

"INO PIG! SHUT UP. That would be wrong to take advantage of someone who is intoxicated," Sakura yells at her.

"I was just joking. So that's why he kissed you then," Ino asks Hinata.

"Yes," Hinata answers.

Hinata felt guilty. She didn't know why she was lying to her friends. Well it wasn't exactly a lie.

He probably wouldn't have kissed her if he wasn't drunk. But it wasn't the full reason either. It just felt more special for her to be the only one who knew that Sasuke was attracted to her. She didn't need the others to know that it was the result of anything more than Sasuke being intoxicated.

Meanwhile, Sasuke and Naruto begin their training. They weren't going to use jutsus. They didn't want to risk destroying the resort by accident.

"So are you and Hinata, you know," Naruto says as he throws a jab at his friend.

"Together," Sasuke asks as he skillfully evades Narutos' attack.

"Yeah," the blonde replies.

"I'm not sure," the last Uchiha replies, aiming a kick at Naruto's stomach.

"What do you mean you aren't sure? Either you are or you aren't," the blue eyed ninja blocks the kick.

"Well she came to my room in the morning. She said that she wasn't angry about my kissing her," Sasuke begins and Naruto actually stops fighting with him because he wanted to hear this.

"Sounds like Hinata. She almost never gets mad at anyone," the blonde offers.

"Yeah. She said that it made her feel something she hadn't felt before," the dark haired man continues.

"Really? What," Naruto inquires.

"Wanted. That's partially your fault, dumbass," Sasuke shoots a glare at him.

"Fuck. That's a kick in the nuts. I feel like such an ass now," the future Hokage states.

"Yeah. You should. So you know I was trying to explain myself and she just shoves me on the bed," Sasuke states.

"No way. You are so lying. She wouldn't do that," Naruto protests.

"I'm not lying. She actually straddled my waist and was talking about what she read in Kakashi's book," he informs him.

"Hinata read one of Kakashi's books? Are we talking about the same Hinata," Naruto demands to know.

"I know. It's crazy. But then I told her how you scolded me and she took off to give you, your well deserved ass kicking," Sasuke finishes.

"Oh. So do you want to be with her, like that," Naruto asks.

"Before yesterday, I never thought about it," the other man replies honestly.

"And now," the blonde questions.

"I'm not going to lie…there's definitely chemistry. But she deserves better. She doesn't deserve a killer. She'd be happier with someone…nicer than I am," Sasuke finishes lamely.

"Well I have to admit that you are a bastard. But if you really like her and she's straddling you, I guess it's mutual. You should go for it," Naruto advises.

"I don't know if I should take relationship advice from someone who didn't even realize that someone was in love with him for years," Sasuke muses.

"HEY! Stop being a bastard," Naruto growls at him.

"I'll stop being a bastard, when you stop being a loser," Sasuke smirks.


	3. Chapter 3

Siren's Call

Author's Note: Thanks for all the reviews guys. I'm glad that drunk/frisky Sasuke and a more assertive Hinata have been so well received. I keep trying not to make them too OOC, but this fan fiction wants to a crackfic I guess. But we are keeping the limeish and eventually lemon flavor naturally ;)

Chapter Notation: We all know that freaky stuff when down in the Sound. Hinata talks dirty for about 0.02 seconds lol. Sorry this chapter is a smidge shorter than I would have liked.

Chapter Three

_ While at the Sound, Sasuke had constantly strove to push himself to be stronger. But there were times when even he couldn't push his body further. It'd be stupid to cause permanent damage to himself in his quest to get stronger. So every now and then, a "break" was needed. _

_ "Dammit," he had hissed in pain and decided that day would be one of those days._

_ Sasuke had only been 13-17 at the time. In the beginning he was young enough, that all but the most deviant Sound Ninjas didn't try to seduce him. As he got older though, it almost seemed like a game. Who can bed the Uchiha first?_

_ None of them were worthy of being his lover. He had to drown out the sounds of their invitations, which normally took the form of having sex with someone else nearby. It was their way of trying to "entice him." Sasuke had taken up reading to do so. _

_ "Myths and Legends of the Ancient World," he reads the title of the nearest book, he happened to grab._

_ Sasuke would have taken anything really. He just needed something to distract him from what sounded like the orgy going on in the next room. It probably was. This book would have to do. _

_ He just wanted to be able to focus on something else besides the screams of pleasure and he thought he might have heard the sound of a whip cracking? Damn they were freaks. He was surrounded by sexual deviants. Was he the only normal person here?!_

_ He'd idly opened the book. Sasuke happened to land on a page with a picture of several scantily clad beautiful women lounging on some vicious looking rocks and in the background he could see that a ship was heading towards the rocks. The men on the ship looked quite happy to see the women and didn't appear notice that they were sailing straight towards their deaths. The women in the picture appeared to be singing. _

_ "Idiots," he mutters at the men, but he couldn't help but read the page next to the picture curiously._

_ Sirens is what the women were called. Beautiful women with magical voices. They lured sailors to death with their melodious singing voices and their beauty._

_ He takes another look at the picture. Alright, the men were stupid. But he could see where it would be very easy to get…distracted by the sirens. They were very…alluring. _

Siren wasn't a word he would have ever associated with Hinata until the night before. Hell he barely associated any words with her. Their interactions had been limited to put it mildly. The extent of which was generally watching her faint, blush, or stutter around Naruto. Yeah, they to put it bluntly, he barely knew her at all.

When he saw her in that hot spring though, in that bikini…that had changed quickly. He would have been more than willing to crash into those rocks to get a better look at her. That s were supposed to be sly and intentionally seductive. That bikini should have been illegal. It was just taunting him. That combined with the wine and he hadn't stood a chance. Really, he was only human.

Hinata wasn't sly at all. But she looked the part. She was practically an angel, but her body could tempt any man to sin. (Except Naruto, who was still an idiot of the highest order.)

"But enough about the loser," he mutters to himself.

Meanwhile, Hinata was having her own internal struggle. She couldn't believe she had done that. She had acted so wanton! Hinata had straddled his hips and probably would have done more if Sasuke hadn't brought up Naruto. It actually made her angry. He didn't notice her for years and then had the nerve to scold another man for hitting on her?

_ Yesterday just kept replying in her head over and over again. It was like it was on a constant loop. She couldn't shut it off. _

_ "There are plenty of men who would be happy to have your attention. I'll prove it," she recalled Sasuke saying as he pulled her into his arms and kissed her passionately. _

_ She remembered moaning into the kiss. Sasuke tasted like cinnamon. For such a normally cold person, his kisses were hot. She'd never been close enough to inhale his scent before. It was a mixture of pine and sandalwood. Very masculine. She figured the pine tree scent was from him training in the forest so much. The sandalwood was probably just his natural scent. _

_ He was far from shy. Sasuke hadn't hesitated to deepen the kiss or to allow his hands to wander. She blushed scarlet now remembering the feeling of his hands grabbing her ass._

_ That's when she heard the other Rookie's talking. She wasn't an exhibitionist, no matter how good his touches felt. So she had lightly pressed against his chest, marveling at the feeling of the muscles coiling against her hand automatically. Sasuke was a man who was constantly ready to shift into Fight or Flight mode. _

_ It was much like a panther she had once encountered on a mission. He (well she thought it was a he, it wasn't like she got close enough to check) had been lounging on a rock. It almost seemed like he was sunbathing. When a shot rang out from nearby. _

_ The panther had taken off instantly. From relaxed to totally alert in less than a fraction of a second. She figured that was how Sasuke was wired as well. She just never pictured THIS panther, pouncing on HER. Actually the thought of Sasuke pouncing anyone was pretty hard to imagine. He was just that aloof and had always been that way as far as she could tell._

She bites her lower lip. What was she supposed to do now? Was she supposed to go find Sasuke or wait to see if he would come to see her? She decided to go for a middle ground. She heads back to the hot springs in the same swimsuit as before. He seemed to like it yesterday…

Sasuke decides to go for a swim to clear his head. He hadn't expected to run into Hinata again. Clearly the Gods and Goddesses had decided to extract their revenge on Sasuke for his previous crimes in the form of constantly taunting him with Hinata in THAT bikini. That was the only logical explanation for why this KEPT happening!

"Hey, Hinata," he says.

"Sasuke," she responds.

"So we never really got to finish our conversation earlier," he starts to say and mentally winces at how awkward that sounded.

"Yeah. I was wondering if maybe you'd like to…have dinner or something sometime," she asks shyly.

"Earlier you were straddling my waist and had me pinned, now you are a kitten again. I told you that I'm not a good fit for you," he murmurs and against his better judgment finds himself caressing her cheek.

"And I told you I'll decide that," she snaps, Byakugan flaring and was she actually challenging him?

"And the lioness makes another appearance. You sure you want to continue whatever this is with me? Do you know how much blood is on my hands," he asks.

"You were a different person then," she says.

"You're really going to try this, aren't you," Sasuke asks, raising an eyebrow.

"If you want to," she mumbles and looks at her feet.

Oh yeah, he was a goner. Even he wasn't enough of an asshole to say no when she looked so vulnerable. Besides, he hadn't been lying. He was attracted to her in a very animalistic, primal way.

"I want to. So where would you like to go? Anywhere but the Ramen Shop is fine with me. The loser takes me there like 10 fucking times a week," Sasuke says rolling his eyes.

"Your place," she says, giggling at the Ramen Shop part.

"My place," he asks, blinking.

"You said we could go anywhere that I wanted as long as it wasn't the Ramen Shop," she answers.

"Well yeah. It's just no one has been in my District since," he trails off.

"I know. I think they'd want the District to be something other than a ghost town," she murmurs.

"Yeah. Maybe. Alright. So I'll meet you there? My house is the biggest and the only one with the lights on. You can't miss it," he says.

"Great. I'll cook," she says with a smile.

"Hinata, you don't' have to cook. I can cook or order something if you like," he says.

"I want to though. My mother always used to say the way to a man's heart was through his stomach," she says innocently.

"Alright," he decides, what the Hell? (If she really wanted to cook for him, let her.)

"So when would you like to," she asks.

"How about next Sunday, at 8," he replies.

"That sounds good," she says with a smile.

"Yeah," Sasuke says and figures that Hinata is likely the definition of low maintenance. (It was so easy to make her happy.)

Next Sunday, Sasuke waits for Hinata. He hadn't known what to wear really. Honestly, this was his first date. He'd had other things on his mind during his teenage years. The word date sounded silly even in his own head. But he figured that is probably what this was.

Soon enough, he hears a knock on his door. It had to be Hinata. She was the only one who had permission to be in his District. He opens the door and lets her in.

Idly, he wonders if maybe he should have gotten her flowers. Nah. He'd already grabbed her like a caveman, flowers weren't going to make him seem more innocent and it'd be horrible for his reputation.

Naruto would never let him live it down. Sasuke was many things, but stupid wasn't one of them. Letting the blonde find out he'd given a woman flowers was stupid. He'd never hear the end of it. EVER.

"Hi," she says.

"Hey, guess you found the place alright," he says dryly.

"It was kinda hard to miss," she replies with a smile.

Thankfully, Hinata was not wearing her, _Molest Me swimsuit. _She'd gone with simple white summer dress. Sasuke knew what was underneath that dress (or at least had a pretty good idea now) though. So yeah, his Sharingan decided to fucking activate again. Great…

Hinata definitely noticed. He could tell because now she was blushing. He was proud of his clan but this whole Sharingan broadcasting your desire thing, he could live without. He wasn't a fucking peacock! Somewhere in the afterlife, he was sure that Itachi was laughing at him.

"Yeah, I guess so. Come on, I'll show you around," he says, offering her his hand.

"That's one of the bathrooms, that's a bedroom, study, library, washing room, another bathroom, more bedrooms, over there is the kitchen, upstairs is the attic, this is the living room, and that's my bedroom on the left. And of course the training dojo," he finishes.

"It's very clean," she says.

"Yeah. I wasn't here for years. So no one was here to trash the place," he says.

"Somehow, I don't see you as a very messy person," she laughs and heads to the kitchen.

_ Sasuke followed Hinata to the kitchen. Now he suddenly realized why his father had almost always chosen to walk behind his mother when given an option. _

_ Damn the view was nice. He particularly liked the way the white fabric of that dress caressed her hips and her ass. It wasn't designed to be a seductive cut, Hinata was really just that curvy._

_ He remembered when he was little. On the rare occasion that Fugaku Uchiha made it home before dinner, he'd watch Mikoto in the kitchen. Sasuke didn't know why. _

_ His father couldn't even prepare toast without burning it. It was one of the few things that Sasuke remembered his father failing at miserably. He was utterly hopeless in the kitchen. So he couldn't be helping his mother make dinner. If he was, the house would have burned down by now._

_ "Shisui, why does father watch mother cook," Sasuke had asked innocently._

_ "Well you see Sasuke some men prefer to admire the view of their wife's a-," Shisui had started to answer Sasuke only to be silenced by Itachi's Super Death Glare of Doom._

_ "Don't you even think about talking about my mother that way and with Sasuke right here," Itachi warns his best friend._

_ "I'm just saying, your mom has a very nice," Itachi gives him another glare._

_ "A nice what," Sasuke asks. _

_ "Amazing culinary style to her cooking," his older brother states. _

_ "Oh," Sasuke decided to leave it at that. _

Despite himself, Sasuke found himself chuckling at the memory. Apparently his father had been an ass man. It was a close call really, but Sasuke preferred breasts. But Hinata's rump, well it was more than enough to activate his Sharingan.

"What's so funny," Hinata asks, tilting her head innocently.

"Nothing. It's nothing," Sasuke says and wraps his arms around her waist.

"Sasuke, for former criminal ninja, you are a very bad liar," Hinata says and smiles as she leans back into his hold.

"What makes you think that I'm lying," he inquires.

"Double negative. If you need to say no twice, it really means yes," she informs him.'

"Is that a real thing," Sasuke questions.

"Yes, it is," she answers.

"Alright. But you are going probably going to slap me," Sasuke warns her.

"I'm not going to slap you," she assures him.

"Well…," Sasuke says and wasn't really sure how to explain this.

"Yes," she asks.

"When I was little, my father was very busy. He was the chief of police. So it was fairly rare he'd be home before dinner was finished," he continues.

"Alright. What's so funny about that," she inquires.

"If he did get home at a decent hour, he'd always watch my mother cook. I never understood why. He was hopeless in the kitchen," Sasuke answers.

"I still don't get it," she replies.

"I asked my cousin once. He tried to tell me that some men just like admire the view of their wife's asses. Itachi almost killed him. He made a nice save though and said amazing culinary abilities," Sasuke finishes.

"That is pretty funny," she offers with a smile.

"Hilarious now that I'm old enough to get it," Sasuke says iwht a nod.

"What about you," she asks.

"What do you mean," the dark haired man replies, not sure where she was going with this.

"Father like son," she questions.

"Ohhh. I refuse to answer that on the grounds that it would likely further solidify your perception that I'm some kind of pervert," he answers.

"Sasuke, you grabbed me and kissed me with everyone watching. I doubt anything you say is going to be more…shocking than that," she assures him.

"A little. I'm more of a breast man honestly," he answers.

"Oh is that why you never returned Sakura's affections," Hinata asks.

"Whoa! Where'd that come from," Sasuke says in shock.

"I'm just saying that she has small chest is all. Is that mean," the bluenette asks.

"Well she does. But I didn't expect you to comment on another woman's bust size. No, that wasn't the reason. Mostly she was annoying and I really didn't want to risk having sons who might have pink hair," he replies.

"Mmm always planning ahead, huh," she asks, amused at that last part.

"My sons will thank me one day, when they don't have to go through the humiliation of having hair the color of flamingo's feathers," he states somberly as if his future sons' potential hair color was a matter of grave importance to him.

"I'm sure they will," she giggles.

"Of course, they will," he says and nods.

"Are there any apron's around here," she inquires.

"Yeah, I think there are probably still some in the cupboard over there," he says pointing to the side of room.

"Besides, I'm not really that interested in another woman's bust size. That was just an observation," the bluenette says.

"Well what are you interested in," he asks.

Hinata didn't know what made her say this. There was something about being around the last Uchiha that made her do and say things she normally wouldn't. Maybe because she could see from his now ruby red eyes that he actually did want her. It took the fear of rejection out of the equation. It emboldened her really.

"I'm more interested in your cock size," she says and scurries over to get the apron.

"Wait wh-at," Sasuke actually stutters and blinks in shock.

She felt rather pleased with herself. She had made one of the most feared ninjas in the entire world stutter. She had shocked HIM. The knowledge that she was capable of doing such a thing was a rush.

"So how do you like your steak," she questions as if she hadn't just asked about the size of his equipment.

"Well done," he answers, still stunned..

"Alright," she replies.

"You really wanna know," he asks.

"I'm a little curious," she admits with blush.

"I'll tell you, but you have to do something for me first," he says.

"That's fair. What do you want," she questions.

"Wear the apron," he replies.

"That's it," she says, tilting her head to the side.

"Without the dress underneath it," he finishes.

"SASUKE," she squeaks and blushes madly.

"You can keep your lingerie on. It's not that different than the bikini," he offers.

"You two are so different," Hinata mutters.

"If your talking about the loser that's because the idiot still hasn't gone through puberty," Sasuke scoffs.

"Maybe not," she laughs and goes into the bathroom to change.

Sasuke tilts his head. He didn't expect that she'd actually go along with it. Today, was a good day he decided.

Hinata comes out a few minutes later. She was only wearing the apron and some lacey white lingerie. Sasuke had never really thought of white as a particularly sexy color. But it was on Hinata or maybe it was just the way she filled it out.

Sasuke gulps. He probably shouldn't have asked her to do that. It'd be hard not to jump her now. It was only their first date. He should at least TRY to be something of a gentleman.

"Naruto is fucking moron," Sasuke says as he gets behind Hinata who was now cooking and wraps his arms around her.

"Thanks," she mumbles, still blushing.

"Beautiful," he growls and couldn't resist kissing her neck.

"Ss-asuke," she lets out a quiet moan.

Ah ha! It looked like he had found a spot. He bites down gently there and was rather satisfied to hear her moan louder this time. So his kitten, liked to be bitten. Good to know.
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Chapter Four

Sasuke was rather enjoying himself. She felt soft and warm in his arms. He ESPECIALLY liked that little sexy moan of hers, when he bit her neck.

He couldn't blame his actions on wine today. No, it was out of his system. He had wondered if maybe it was the intoxication that had made the other day feel so good. That didn't appear to be the case. The sexual chemistry was definitely still there.

"Were you still curious," he murmurs suggestively into her ear, as somehow Hinata managed to make the steaks without burning herself…despite him distracting her. (It was impressive really.)

"Yes, but I shouldn't have asked," she mews when she feels his tongue against her neck.

"Why not," his hands glide south and he starts to untie the apron.

"I don't want you to think that I'm," she trials off.

"Wanton? Hinata, you chased after Naruto for years. I know that you aren't easy. If you are worried about your reputation, it's a little late for that. Everyone saw me kissing you," he tells her.

"I'm not worried about my reputation. I just didn't want you to think that I was…immoral," she replies.

"Hinata, you are as pure as freshly fallen snow. If anyone should be concerned about the other viewing them as immoral here, that should be me," the last Uchiha says.

It was bizarre. She was actually worried that he'd view her as "loose." Pft. Please, her halo practically sparkled. He was the one having the sinful thoughts. Now, where was he? Oh yeah, that's right. He undoes the apron.

"I kinda it though," she mumbles and though she was blushing, she didn't protest him sliding the apron off.

"Like what," he asks.

"That you're dangerous and unpredictable. I don't think you'd actually hurt me. But it's…nice not knowing what you'll do next," she mumbles her partial confession.

It was. She always knew what Naruto would do. With Sasuke it was anyone's guess. She never would have expected him to kiss her so passionately or grab her in such a way with everyone standing right there. But he had and she LIKED it.

No one had ever grabbed her like that before. Like they needed her so desperately they couldn't wait. Certainly no one had ever dared to be so _improper_ with her in public. Her father and teammates could be quite intimidating. Even if someone had wanted to, they wouldn't have been dumb enough to actually do it.

"Good to know. Well I suppose in that case, I had better keep you on your toes. I wouldn't want you to get bored," he says.

"Uh huh," she nods shyly and squirms, feeling vulnerable standing there in just her lingerie.

"I'm not a complete animal. So in the interest of at least pretending to be a gentleman, we should probably get to know each other better before I satisfy…your curiosity," he murmurs.

"Who says I want you to pretend to be a gentleman," she shocks herself by saying.

"You really don't want to tempt me like that," Sasuke says and pushes her onto the coffee table.

"Maybe, I do," she squeaks in surprise at the sudden movement.

"Fuck it. Red, tomatoes, July 23rd, classical, and a family," he rattles off and captures her lips in a heated kiss.

Hinata moans into the kiss and wraps her arms around his neck. She had no idea what any of that was supposed to mean. But at the moment, she didn't really care.

She made the mistake of wrapping her legs around his waist and moans wantonly at the jolt of pleasure that rocked through her core when she felt his arousal against her clothed womanhood. That size question had been answered. BIG. Very big.

Sasuke groans. Fucking tease. He needed to clear his head before he took her on the coffee table. Someone's first time should probably include a bed instead.

"What about you," he asks.

"Mmm," she asks questioningly.

"I told you about me. It's only polite to the same," he murmurs and kisses her again.

"Oh. Wait what were you trying to tell me," she questions and returns the kiss.

"Favorite color, food, my birthday, kind of music I like, and dream," he tells her.

"Ohhh. Alright. Black, ice cream, December 27th, classical, and to make my father proud of me," she answers.

"I can work with that," Sasuke says and suddenly his imagination decided it wanted to play, when it came to Hinata and ice cream.

"That's good," she murmurs.

"So is ice cream the only thing you like to lick," he asks.

"SASUKE," Hinata squeaks and blushes scarlet.

"You said you didn't want me to pretend to be a gentleman," Sasuke reminds her.

"Well yeah," she mumbles.

"It's alright. It's not like I was expecting something like that on the first date," he assures her.

"So is that something you would like," Hinata asks shyly.

"Hinata, that's something EVERY man would like. But don't feel obligated. I wouldn't make you do something you didn't want to," he answers her.

"Really? I would have thought that you'd feel skittish about putting something that sensitive by someone's teeth," she asks.

"…I didn't think it that way," he responds.

"You could get bitten," she warns him.

"I trust you enough not to bite me. Well at least not in THAT way. If you wanted to nibble elsewhere, that'd be okay," he says and firmly lays down some ground rules. (No biting THAT sword. He shivers just thinking about how painful that would be.)

"That's a lot of trust to put in someone," Hinata says with a smile.

"It's easy to do when it comes to you. You practically have a halo," Sasuke informs her.

"Someone's coming," Hinata says.

"What are you talking about? No one comes into my District," Sasuke tells her and then sees her Byakugan was on.

"It's Kakashi," she tells him.

"Dammit. I'll go see what he wants. Hold that thought," he says and heads outside his house.

Yep, sure enough Sasuke could see the silver haired Hokage approaching. Hmm he was moving pretty fast. This had better be important. Sasuke wasn't too thrilled about the whole cockblocking thing.

"This had better be good. What is it," Sasuke scowls.

"Did I interrupt something," Kakashi asks and was thankfully just a little too tactful to directly comment on the impressive tent in Sasuke's pants.

"Yes, you did. What I want to know is what for," Sasuke growls.

Uh oh. A sexually frustrated Uchiha was a dangerous animal. Kakashi wisely takes a couple steps back.

"I have an important mission for you. It's actually fortunate that Hinata is here. You are both going on this one," Kakashi states.

"Wait how'd you know Hinata was here," the dark haired man demands to know.

"I didn't. But I took an educated guess. You two seemed to be getting along…quite well at the resort and now you seem…frustrated. Plus I can see her peeking out the window now," Kakashi finishes cheerfully.

"Dammit," Sasuke says.

"If you wanted whatever you two have going on to be a secret, you really shouldn't have shoved your tongue halfway down her throat in public," Kakashi teases.

"That was NOT my fault. I was drunk and did you see her in that bikini," Sasuke says.

"I don't think I've ever heard you sound like a normal teenager before," Kakashi chuckles.

"Stop fucking laughing at me," Sasuke scowls.

"Adorable really, if slightly disturbing. Anyway, can I come inside or is Hinata more…indisposed than you," he asks.

"…One minute," Sasuke says with a sigh and walks over to the window.

"You might want to throw something over your lingerie real quick. Apparently Kakashi has a mission for us, both of us," he tells her.

"Oh. Can you ask him to give me about two minutes," she says.

"Yeah," he says and walks over to Kakashi, feeling silly being used as the messenger.

"Give her two minutes," he says.

"I'm sorry for interrupting," Kakashi says.

"You better be," Sasuke hisses.

"But if you don't mind me asking, what did I interrupt? You see I lent Hinata one of my books the other day. I hope it has been helpful," he offers.

"YOU WHAT," Sasuke demands to know.

"Oh don't sound so horrified. Personally, I think it's sweet. She probably wanted to know how to please you," Kakashi continues.

"Don't you ever give her such filth again. I'm the only one allowed to corrupt my kitten," he growls.

"Your kitten? You gave her a nickname? I suppose it does fit. She is definitely cute and cuddly like an adorable little kitten. Your sex kitten, huh," Kakashi muses.

"Kakashi if you don't shut the fuck up, I'm going to Chidori your balls off and fed them to your dogs," Sasuke snarls.

"…Hopefully Hinata will be a good influence on you. You've grown far too sadistic since puberty," he continues.

"THAT'S IT," Sasuke says and reaches for his sword.

Thankfully for Kakashi, Hinata came outside at that moment. Sasuke lowers his sword. He'd kill Kakashi later. He didn't want Hinata to think of him as a complete monster. But that asshole had it coming.

"What did you need, Lord Hokage," Hinata asks, the picture of politeness compared to her positively homicidal almost lover.

"See? You could learn some manners from her. It seems that Princess Sekushi is about to become Queen of her small island nation. She's hosting quite the celebration for it. She naturally wants bodyguards. She selected you two personally," he informs them.

"There's no way in Hell," Sasuke says immediately.

"Sasuke, what's wrong," Hinata asks.

"I've heard of Princess Sekushi. There's no way I'm letting you go to a place like that," Sasuke states firmly.

"And you sounded so scandalized by Jirayia's books, isn't that hypocritical," Kakashi asks.

"People talked in the Sound. Shut up. It's not like I wanted to know about such things," Sasuke glares.

"What's so bad about Princess Sekushi," Hinata asks innocently.

"Princess Sekushi has a special appreciation for the prowess of ninjas," Kakashi says vaguely.

"And that's bad how," the Hyuga asks.

"Not battle prowess. The OTHER kind of prowess," Kakashi clarifies.

"…Oh," Hinata says.

"She likes to watch ninjas fu-," Sasuke is cut off by Kakashi covering his mouth.

"Now, now Sasuke. Is that any way to speak with a lady present," he asks.

Sasuke gives Kakashi a Death Glare. Really it was quite fearsome. Madara would be proud of his descendent.

"I think I get the point," Hinata laughs nervously.

"Good. In any case, you are to act as bodyguards. I have spoken with her and made it rather clear that is your only official capacity. That you are not to be forced into anything that you feel uncomfortable doing," Kakashi reassures Hinata.

"Read my lips, Kakashi. There is no way in Hell that I am taking Hinata THERE," Sasuke says.

"Well if you feel this mission is too challenging, I can always assign you D rank missions for a few months," Kakashi threatens.

"I really fucking hate you," Sasuke growls.

"I love you too, my faithful student. So it's agreed then," the silver haired Hokage asks.

"With the utmost reluctance," the last Uchiha grumbles.

"Wonderful. Hinata," Kakashi questions.

"There's no way I'm leaving Sasuke alone with some hussy with a ninja fetish," she answers.

"…," Sasuke was speechless.

"Well…that settles that," Kakashi says with a laugh.

"When do we leave," Hinata asks, ignoring Sasuke's gaping fish expression.

"In two days time," Kakashi tells her.

"Alright. I should probably go pack," she says.

"It would be a good idea. Sasuke you might wish to close your mouth or else some flies are going to get in there," his former Sensei advises him and heads off.

"Hussy," Sasuke asks, raising an eyebrow.

"Would you have preferred harlot," she asks.

"I don't think I've ever heard you talk that way about anyone," he muses.

"Well that was before…we…," she trails off.

"Got together," the Uchiha asks.

"Yes. Wait are we official," the bluenette questions.

"If you want to be," he answers.

"I want to be," she tells him.

"Good, I was hoping you'd say that," he replies and pulls her in for a kiss.

"Sasuke, I need to go pack and I'm not going to want to do that, if you keep kissing me," she murmurs returning his kiss.

"Yeah, you should go pack. I should pack," he agrees and reluctantly breaks the kiss.

"I'll see you soon," she says and heads off.

"Yeah," he replies and admires the view of her leaving.

He hated to see her go. But damn he loved watching he leave. How the fuck had he not noticed her before? Maybe if the massacre hadn't happened, he would have. Yeah, that was probably true.

Well it didn't matter. Thankfully, Naruto was an idiot. Sasuke would have missed out on his kitten otherwise. He heads back inside his house and begins packing.

"Thank God he's a moron," he mutters to himself.

Two days later, he finds himself on a ship with Hinata and Princess Sekushi. Sasuke hated to admit this even privately, but Princess Sekushi was hot in a sex fiend sort of way. He still MUCH preferred Hinata's innocent beauty. But he could see why she got away with her "Pleasure Palace" set up.

She was tall with long blonde hair that came to her ankles. She wore a low cut white top and a long skirt that was open in the front, though she wore black leggings to keep it from being indecent. Hinata's breasts were bigger, but hers were large and she was definitely not afraid to let people look.

"Good morning, Princess," Hinata says.

"Good morning, Hinata, was it," she asks.

"Yes and this is Sasuke," she introduces them.

Sasuke nods at her politely. He was definitely not going to get nailed for looking at "the hussy" as Hinata had dubbed her. It wasn't that he wanted Sekushi, it was just…well when a woman put it all out there like that, a man was going to look. He holds Hinata's hand. His kitten was beautiful. The Princess was just seductive.

The Princess turned out to be very observant. She noticed the gesture like a hawk. She smiles a little too slyly for Sasuke's liking.

"I didn't realize that the two of you were a packaged set," she muses.

"A packaged set," Hinata asks.

"That you were together," she says and glances at the handholding.

Hinata blushes slightly. Their relationship was still so new. It wasn't like she was going out of her way to broadcast or hide it, they just hadn't really decided on a label yet. They weren't technically lovers. But boyfriend sounded too tame a description to be applied to Sasuke.

Sasuke decides it would probably be better to nip this in the bud right now. He wraps his arms around Hinata. His hold was an unmistakable signal. It clearly said, _I'm with her. _

"We're both private people. We haven't seen a reason to give the village or other nations something to gossip about," he offers.

"Of course. I can respect that. That's one of the perks of being from an island nation, lots of privacy. Well that does make the journey easier. We can all just simply share a cabin. I'd feel safer with my bodyguards in the same room as me," she says.

"Wouldn't that make things, unpleasant for you? I mean the rumors if Sasuke were to be seen entering your cabin and not leaving until the morning," Hinata asks.

"Oh you will be there as well. I'm certain that will more than cover up any potential scandalous rumors," she says with a smile.

"Alright," Hinata says, though she was not happy about this arrangement.

Nothing would happen right? Sasuke wasn't the type to cheat and for Godsakes, she would be right there. So why did she feel so nervous? Probably because the Princess was borderline flashing her new…whatever Sasuke was to her!

"Wonderful. Are the two of you hungry," she asks.

"Yeah," Sasuke says and figures eating would be a good excuse not to talk and tries to figure out a way to keep Hinata from killing the princess.

They head to Sekushi's cabin. There was a meal already laid out for them. A seafood feast really. Sasuke sits between the two women. He wasn't entirely sure if Hinata was going to be bashful the entire evening or try to claw the Princess's eyes out. Either way, he felt it was his responsibility to protect them both.

"Have you ever tried oysters before, Sasuke," the princess asks.

"No, I haven't. The Leaf Village is far away from the coast, that seafood has to be imported in and if you can't have it fresh, I'm told that it's not worth it. That's what Suigetsu says anyway," he says with a shrug.

"Try them. I think you'll like it," she encourages him.

Sasuke runs his hand along Hinata's under the table, reassuringly. He hadn't been lying, he was hungry. And it would be rude to refuse the food offered to them. He tries one of them.

"It's good, really good actually," he mutters and grabs a few more.

Hinata decides to follow Sasuke's lead. She tries one of them. She hated to admit it, but Sasuke was right about the oysters. Even if she wanted to smack the Hell out of the Princess for looking at Sasuke the way a starving dog does a piece of meat.

"Glad you like them. They say oysters are very powerful aphrodisiacs," she continues.

Sasuke suddenly starts choking! Fuck! Why'd she have to go and say that with Hinata sitting right next to him? Was she trying to get herself killed?

"Are you trying to drug him," Hinata hisses.

"Of course not. It is merely a delicacy and if you'll notice, I offered them to you as well," she defends herself.

"It's late. I think I'll take the second watch, if that's alright with you, Hinata," Sasuke asks, desperate for a reason to get the fuck out of striking range.

"That's fine. Good night, Sasuke," she says and shocks the Hell out of him by pulling him in for a VERY heated goodnight kiss.

Sasuke kisses back and groans. Fucking oysters really worked. He'd just have to ignore his arousal for the time being. He heads to the bed and throws the cover over himself, shutting his eyes.

"He's gorgeous," the princess says.

"He's also taken," Hinata snaps.

"So are you," she informs her.

"What," bluenette asks.

"You are both stunning. Do you only like men," she asks.

"What are you talking about," the Hyuga demands

"Well you know there are women and men who only like the opposite sex. Once in awhile you find men who prefer men and women who prefer women. And there is another group of people who are attracted to either gender," she elaborates.

"….I only like men," Hinata says.

"You hesitated," Sekushi states.

"Because no one has ever asked me such an improper question before," the bluenette growls.

"More like you have never considered it and are embarrassed. It's alright. I can tell that you are possessive of him. I can't blame you. He's worth fighting to keep. But I don't believe monogamy is natural. I just thought that while the two of you were here, we could all enjoy each other," she finishes.

"Well you thought wrong," she snaps.

"Most men like to watch two women together," she offers.

"If you think you are touching me or him, you are insane," the Hyuga growls and storms off to the bed.

"That's unfortunate. I would settle for watching though," she offers.

"You don't get to look at him and you definitely do not get to touch him. You are NEVER touching me in such a fashion and you aren't going to watch us be together either. You might not believe in monogamy but we do," she snarls.

Sasuke wakes up to Hinata yelling her head off. There was no possible way that he could sleep through that. He looks at Hinata in concern.

"Hinata what the Hell is going on," he asks.

"You don't want to know. Just go back to sleep," she orders.

"I think I do want to know. What's upset you," he asks.

"Your lover is just shy. I asked if she was interested in a threesome and she said no. She won't even let me watch," the Princess says.

"You've got to be fucking kidding me," Sasuke groans and decides this was going to be a very long trip!
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Chapter Five

"Look Sekushi, I am flattered. Really I am. But we are EXCLUSIVE. Neither of us are exhibitionists either. So you'll have to find someone else to entertain you," Sasuke says.

"See? He's flattered," she says.

"He's being polite," Hinata says, rolling her eyes.

"She is quite beautiful. But she seems so boring. Are you sure you are satisfied with her," the princess asks.

"I'm VERY satisfied with her," Sasuke starts to say and blinks when a blur of blue lunges at the princess.

"GENTLE FIST," Hinata says and is about to not so gently introduce her fist to this hussy's face.

"HINATA," Sasuke calls out and pulls his kitten, who was about ready to scratch the Princess's eyes out, off of her.

"Sasuke, let me go," Hinata whines.

"You know if you kill her that is going to cause an international incident, right," he murmurs in her ear.

"It'll be worth it," she replies.

"Alright, while I have to admit that there is a part of me that is…kinda turned on by seeing your jealous side, it's not needed. You're the only one I want. Who cares what she says? You are NOT boring by any stretch of the imagination," he tells her and was surprised by how difficult it was to hold back a furious Hinata.

"A vanilla lover and so damn violent. You really want to put up with all that because she's got a pretty face and nice pair of ti-," the princess starts to say and is cut off, because somehow Hinata managed to get out of Sasuke's hold and attacks.

Sasuke blinks. How the Hell had she gotten out of his hold? Shit! He had to break this up before it got any worse. They'd never hear the end of it, if Hinata actually hurt the Princess.

"Hinata, calm down," he says and really isn't sure how to handle this side of his girlfriend. (Hmm girlfriend sounded so juvenile. He needed another way to describe his relationship with Hinata.)

"And if a man was asking me for threesomes and calling you a vanilla lover, what would you do," Hinata demands.

"I'd kill him," he answers without hesitation.

"Then stop being a hypocrite," the bluenette says.

"Hinata, she's a princess. Do we really want to go to war over the fact she doesn't know when to keep her mouth shut," Sasuke tries to reason with her.

"I guess you're right," Hinata mutters.

"Yes, yes I am. Come on, we can find just use the next room over. Sorry, Princess but I think it'd be in everyone's best interest. We wouldn't be very good bodyguards, if I let Hinata kill you," he explains.

"She's so possessive. How do you put up with that," she asks.

"Just stop talking or else I might change my mind about the whole letting her kill you thing," Sasuke warns.

"Are you threatening me," she demands.

"No. That wasn't a threat. That was reminding you of the fact that Hinata is a Jonin and if you piss her off, there will have consequences," he decrees and leads Hinata to the next room.

Sasuke shuts the door behind them and pushes Hinata on the bed. He was honestly torn. There was a childish part of his mind that was enjoying seeing Hinata get so jealous. It meant she wanted him. Oh and angry Hinata, was kinda hot. But the more adult part of his mind, knew that he had to handle this situation before it got even more out of control.

"Hinata, she's a nympho. She'll hit on the next guy or woman that she sees and forget about me like that. Besides, I'm a one woman man. If I wanted easy sex, I could have just have visited a brothel in the Sound Village," he says and snaps his fingers.

"…There were brothels in the Sound Village," she asks.

"That's not the point," he says.

"So is that where you learned how to kiss like that," she demands to know.

"NO. I didn't visit any of the brothels," Sasuke exclaims.

"Wait how many brothels were there," she blinks, hearing the plural.

"Three. It was a large village. Anyway, that is not the point," Sasuke says with a sigh.

"Right. Right," Hinata says.

"The point is I only want you. I don't want the hussy, as you call her," he says wryly.

"Good," the Hyuga Heiress seems somewhat pacified.

"And you are still the only woman who has ever activated my Sharingan," he tells her.

"Really," Hinata asks, tilting her head.

"Yes, really," he states.

"Oh good. Can we keep it that way," she asks shyly.

"Definitely," he assures her and kisses her.

She kisses back. Hinata felt a little bit silly. Sasuke hadn't expressed a real interest in anyone, except her and even that was extremely recently. It wasn't like he was the type to go chasing after every pretty face.

"I shouldn't have lost control like that. It was very unprofessional of me. It's just everything is so new and I," she trails off, not really sure how to explain herself.

"You have nothing to apologize for. She's still breathing. If I was in your position, she wouldn't be," he assures her and pulls her into his side.

"I didn't think of you as the jealous type," she mumbles and curls up against him.

"I've never had someone important enough to me for me to get jealous before. But it kinda runs in my family. I think it's because of our association with fire really. You know that basin about ten miles out from the Leaf," he asks.

"Yeah. The big one that is about a mile wide? What about it," she answers.

"It's not a natural basin," he tells her.

"I'm confused," Hinata states and tilts her head adorably in her confusion.

"There was a man who made it clear that he found my grandmother desirable," Sasuke begins.

"And he became your grandfather," she questions.

"No. My grandmother was already engaged to my grandfather at this point," he answers.

"Ohhh. So he…made the crater to scare him," the bluenette asks.

"Something like that," Sasuke says and rubs the back of his head sheepishly.

"He made it while the man was still standing there," she questions, horrified.

"Yeah. Guy is lucky that he was fast. Otherwise would have been a goner," Sasuke admits.

"And I thought I was bad," Hinata laughs.

"Well I have to admit, you were a lioness back there. But compared to my grandfather, you were still a kitten," he murmurs.

"I'm glad no one has made you jealous while we have been here. We would have drowned, if you are anything like your grandfather," she giggles.

"I'd never let you drown. Everyone else, debatable," he states with a straight face.

"Sasuke," she cries out.

"I'm kidding. Maybe," he says slyly.

"I honestly, can't tell if you are or not," she frowns.

"We do need to get to know each other better," he says and brushes her bangs out of her eyes.

"Yeah," she agrees.

"So what would you like to know," Sasuke asks and couldn't help but trail his hand along her hip.

This was a gesture that didn't go unnoticed by Hinata. She blushes. But she doesn't protest as she ponders his question.

"Well…what was your first mission with Team Seven," she questions.

"I remember we got a lot of stupid ones. All Genin do. I can't remember if it was the first one. But we had to retrieve a cat that kept running away from their owner. Poor cat. I can't blame it. There owner was practically smothering them with affection. That cat really didn't like Naruto. He got scratched up good," Sasuke answers with a smirk.

"I can't picture you chasing a cat around, " Hinata laughs.

"Everyone's got to start somewhere," he muses and decides to get some payback for her laughing at him by gliding his hand along her ass.

"Sasuke," she squeals.

"Getting to know each other can include a physical component as well as mental," he offers.

"I should have seen that coming," she says.

"Yes, you should have," Sasuke says, rolling her over until she was on her back and he was on top of her.

"Your turn to ask something," she smiles up at him.

"Fair is fair I guess. What was your first mission with your team," he asks and caresses her cheek.

"Babysitting," she answers.

"Sounds better than chasing after that damn cat," he chuckles.

"You clearly haven't faced a toddler during their terrible twos," she warns him.

"Oh I'm trembling with excitement," he says mockingly.

She laughs and rolls her eyes. Really that kid had been unholy terror. She tries to picture Sasuke at age two. The image of a dark haired boy, spitting up fireballs came to mind. She shakes her head in amusement.

"Favorite vacation spot," he asks.

"The beach and the ocean," she says with a smile.

"I can work with that…especially if you wear that little lavender number," he purrs into her ear.

"I really wish I had worn it before. Really that's all it takes to get your attention? I'm sure your fan girls must be kicking themselves now," she muses.

"I don't have any interest in them. They scream like banshees and are stalkers. But in your case, yeah. It really did flatter you. Though it's more your body than the bikini itself," he admits.

"So you only want me for my body," she asks.

"No, not just your body. Though that is a very nice bonus," he murmurs and kisses her on the collar bone.

"Mmm," she sighs in pleasure and arches into him.

"You're also adorable. I've never seen a ninja blush as much as you. You're honest, kind, and loyal," he places a kiss at a different location after he names each trait spanning from her neck to her inner thigh.

"Now I feel bad. I only want you for your body," she says and tries to keep a straight face.

Hinata fails miserably and ends up laughing. Sasuke shakes his head. She had tried. But her pokerface sucked.

"You need to work on your pokerface," he informs her.

"Yeah, I guess I do," she admits.

"Your turn," he tells her.

"My turn for what," she inquires and tilts her head to the side in confusion.

"I said what I liked about you," he clarifies.

"Mmm never thought I'd see the day when the mighty Sasuke Uchiha was fishing for compliments," she giggles.

"I'm an expert fisher, when I want to be," he says somberly.

"Alright. I guess you are right. It is only fair," she says with a smile.

"Exactly," Sasuke replies smugly.

"Well I like that you are so confident. You honestly don't care what people think about you. You're strong and brave. Oh and I also like it that you are secretly a sex fiend, but a monogamous sex fiend," she finishes.

"Sex fiend, huh," he asks in amusement.

"Mmm you were the one that came up with the apron idea," she defends her description.

"I did consider asking you not to wear the lingerie underneath it. I thought I was being a gentleman, really," he answers.

She blushes scarlet. Sasuke laughs and kisses her nose. She was too fucking adorable. He really needed to stop thinking that word so much. It was horrible for his badass image.

"Oh yes. How gallant of you," she concedes.

"I thought so," he says.

Suddenly they hear a scream coming from the Princess's room. Sasuke and Hinata immediately bound out of the bed and hurry to her room. Shit! A foreign ninja had the Princess in his grasp and a kunai at her throat.

"Hinata," Sasuke says and glances at his buddies, silently telling he to handle them and he'd get the leader.

The bluenette nods and charges at the others, dodging their blows and aiming for their chakra networks. Sasuke smirks and sends a Chidori straight at the man's heart. It connected and gave him an instant heart attack.

"HINATA LOOK OUT," Sasuke says slamming her into ground and grunts when he feels the needles pierce his skin.

They weren't large needles. None had hit in vital points. Which could mean only one thing. Poison. Fuck!

His eyes suddenly loll to the back of his head. Sasuke collapses, foaming at the mouth. The last thing he was aware of before he lost all sense of perception was Hinata and the Princess screaming his name.

Hinata quickly dispatches the rest of the attackers and searches their bodies. There had to be an antidote to poison on one of them! It'd be stupid not to carry one. What if your enemy managed to use your poison against you. It was standard procedure to carry one.

"I got it," Hinata says and quickly forces the antidote into Sasuke's mouth.

It wasn't easy to say the least. Sasuke seemed to be in the middle of a seizure. Whatever they had used on him was a fast and very lethal acting poison. But somehow, she managed to get some of it down his throat and forced him to swallow.

His body goes limp, once he swallows the antidote. He was still far too pale. This was saying something as Sasuke was one of the most fair skinned individuals she knew.

"We need to get a medic," Hinata tells the Princess.

"Of course," she runs off and screams her lungs out for a medic to help them.

Her screaming must have worked. In less than a minute, a medic darts inside. It was the most agonizing sixty seconds of Hinata's entire existence.

"Well you gave him the antidote. His vitals are slowly stabilizing. That was some powerful poison. He might not wake for a few days. He's damn lucky. I know that poison. It can kill in less than two minutes. How long did it take you to give him the antidote," he asks.

"…About a minute and a half, maybe slightly more," Hinata answers with a feeling of dread.

"Oh. Well he's a ninja. I'm sure he has a strong heart and will. We need to get him to the medical facility on the ship. Can you help me move him," the medic asks.

"Yes, of course," Hinata says and takes Sasuke by his legs.

The medic takes him by his shoulders. The two of them slowly and gently guide Sasuke to the medical facility on the boat. Which turned out to be a couple rooms with medical equipment.

Why did he have to get poisoned on a ship?! She didn't think that the minimalist hospital room, didn't exactly inspire confidence in Hinata. What if Sasuke died?!

_ Everything was white. Sasuke was surrounded by whiteness. He was a child again. There was nothing as far as the eye could see. But for some reason, this didn't frighten him. _

_ He knew that it should. But he felt oddly at peace. If he just kept walking, he'd get to where he needed to be. He wasn't sure where that was. But this didn't bother him._

_ Finally, after what seemed like hours or might have only been a few minutes, he sees a shadow. He follows it. Child Sasuke tilts his head. Mother? But she was dead. They were all dead. _

_ "It's alright, baby," she offers him her hand. _

_ Sasuke hesitates. He knew that she was dead. He knew that he wasn't seven anymore. But as he looked down at his hand, he realized he was in the body of a child. What was going on here?_

_ "Sasuke, it's okay. You are home now," he hears a masculine voice say._

_ Sasuke turns his head around. It was his father. But how was that possible? Suddenly, it wasn't just him and his parents. But the whole clan, even Itachi was there. No one seemed surprised that he was a child again. _

_ "Where am I," he asks._

_ "Home," Mikoto tells him._

_ "This isn't home," he responds. _

_ "Sasuke, stop being difficult. You are hurting your mother's feelings," Fugaku admonishes him. _

_ Sasuke lowers his head. He felt like a little kid again. One that was sad he'd disappointed his father again. _

_ Fugaku sighs and stoops down to his knee. He pulls Sasuke in for a hug. Sasuke blinks at this. His father was not the type to hug well anyone._

_ "You're home now, that's what matters. I have missed you my son," he says. _

_ Sasuke smiles. His father missed him. His mother was over there and the whole clan was here. His earlier doubts were dispelled by this happy news. _

"SHIT! His pulse is dropping rapidly," the medic says and gets the paddles, trying to shock his heart back into returning to its normal pace.

"SASUKE," Hinata cries out and flings herself onto him.

_ "SASUKE," Sasuke blinks and looks around to see who had said his name. _

_ He didn't see anyone yelling. But someone had definitely yelled. He knew that voice. He knew that he knew who it belonged to. But it was all so distant. It felt like it was from another lifetime._

_ "Father, did you hear that," Sasuke asks._

_ "Hear what," Fugaku responds._

_ "Someone screamed my name," the child tells his father. _

_ "I didn't hear anything. Come, let's head home," he takes his hand and the Uchiha Clan start walking towards a door, that hadn't been there before. _

_ Sasuke knew that doors didn't just appear out of thin air. He should be suspicious. He should be worried. But his family wouldn't hurt him, right? His father was finally paying attention to him! He was home and with his family!_

"His heart rate keeps dropping," the medic says and continues trying to shock him back.

"Sasuke, please don't go," Hinata pleads.

"_Sasuke, please don't go," the child definitely heard a voice that time. _

_ "Hinata," he murmurs._

_ "Who is Hinata," Mikoto asks._

_ "Someone important. I think..," Sasuke replies. _

_ It was all so fuzzy. He knew that Hinata was important to him somehow. Whoever she was, she sounded so sad. So scared. But why? _

The medic keeps shocking Sasuke and Hinata was attempting CPR at this point. Sometimes his heart beat would grow more stable. But it was fleeting, only for a minute or two and then it would drop dangerously low again.

_ Somehow, he felt like someone was kissing him? But no one was doing so. He looks around. It had to be Hinata. _

_ That's when it clicked. Hinata. His lover. Well not quite lover. But close enough! Wait he couldn't have an almost lover. He was seven. Then he looks down and his body was that to his adult self. He had transformed back somehow._

_ "Foolish little brother. It seems it is not your time yet," Itachi walks over and pokes his forehead._

_ "I-itachi," Sasuke asks._

_ "You are hovering somewhere between life and death. You have a choice. You can come with us or you can go back to…whoever this Hinata is," his older brother informs him._

_ "He's not dead," Mikoto asks._

_ "That does explain things. If he was dead, he should have gone with you willingly and without question," Fugaku murmurs. _

_ "I'm so sorry baby, I didn't realize that you were still alive," Mikoto says and pulls him into a hug._

_ "I missed you all so much," Sasuke murmurs and leans into his mother's embrace, Itachi and Fugaku soon joining it._

_ "You're…taller than me," Fugaku remarks and seems to be almost sulking about this development._

_ "Really? That's what you have to say to our son after over a decade," Mikoto demands and twitches._

_ "…It was merely an observation," he says._

_ "It's your choice, Sasuke," Itachi says._

_ "My siren is calling me. I'll be back…one day. I think," Sasuke asks uncertainly._

_ "Yes, we will see each other again. Now go make sure I have lots of adorable grandchildren. You must love her dearly for her voice to reach you here," Mikoto says and kisses the top of Sasuke's head. _

_ "Oh, I get in trouble for the height remark but you can go tell him to go get some random girl pregnant," Fugaku asks in disbelief._

_ "Father, I don't think you want to get into an argument with mother. You remember what happened last time," Itachi warns him._

_ "Point taken," Fugaku sighs heavily._

_ "I love all of you," Sasuke says as he looks at the door that would take him back to the realm of the living._

_ "We love you to. Now be a good boy. Remember to get her flowers. It shows you care," Mikoto offers helpfully._

_ "Um thanks, mother. Good bye," he says and steals one final hug before darting through the door that was supposed to take him back to his siren. _

Sasuke gasps as his heart kicks back into full gear. He wraps his arms tightly around a very much sobbing Hinata. He was back.

"It's okay. I'm okay," he reassures her.

"You're ali-ve," Hinata says.

"Yeah. I'm a survivor. It's kinda my thing. Thought you knew that," Sasuke murmurs.

"DON'T YOU EVER SCARE ME LIKE THAT AGAIN," Hinata growls at him.

"Whoa. Whoa. Take it easy Hinata," Sasuke says with a gulp.

"Hinata, I doubt that he nearly died on purpose," the medic says.

"Stay out of it," Hinata snaps at the medic and pulls Sasuke in for a desperate kiss.

She needed to feel him. She needed to know that he was still alive. That she wasn't just imagining this. Sasuke was only too happy to oblige.

"My siren lured me away from the rocks. You are one of a kind," he says.

"Wait what," she asks.

"Nevermind. All that matters is that I'm here with you," he tells her.

"Yes," she smiles and continues kissing him.

Heaven could wait. His family would still be there. For now, he wanted to be with his siren more than he wanted to be embraced by death's surprisingly welcoming arms.


End file.
